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SYNOPSIS

Murray Blnclalr and his gang of wreck
us were called out to clear the railroad
track at SmokY Creek McCloud a

1ounir road superintendent caught Sin ¬

and his men In the act of looting
the wrecked train Sinclair pleaded In ¬

nocence declaring It only amounted to a
email euma treat for the men McCloud
discharged the whole outfit and ordered
the wreckage burned McCloud became
acquainted with Dlckale Dunning a girl
of the west who came to look at the
wreck She gave him a message for Sin ¬

clair Whispering Gordon Smith told
President Ducks of the railroad of Mo
Clouds brave Sight against a gang of
crazed miners and that was the reason
for the superintendents appointment to
his ofllce arranged to
board at the boarding house of Mrs Sin ¬

clair the exforemans deserted wife
Dlcksle Dunning was the daughter of the
ate Richard Dunning who had died of a

broken heart shortly after his wifes
demise which occurred after one year of
married life Sinclair visited Marlon Sin ¬

clairs shop and a fight between him and
MeCloud was narrowly averted Smoky
Creek bridge was mysteriously
McCloud prepared to face the situation
President Bucks notified Smith that he-

ad work ahead McCloud worked for
days and finally got the division running
Jn fairly good order He overheard Dick
Bla his methods to Marlon
Sinclair A stock train was wrecked by
an open switch Later a passenger train
was and the express car robbed
Two men Uf a posse pursuing the bandits
were killed McCloud was notified that

I Whispering Smith was to hunt tho dee
proposed that Sinclair

Dancing androad
his gang

lineman
be

sent to hunt the bandits A stranger ap-
parently with authority told him to go
ahead Dancing was told the etranger
was Whispering Smith Smith ap-
proached

¬

Blnclalr He tried to buy him
ort but failed He warned McCloud that
his life was in danger McCloud was car-
ried

¬

forcibly Into Lance Dunnlnll pres ¬

ence Dunning refused the railroad a
rlchtofway he had already signed for
Cfoksle Interfered to prevent a shooting
affray Dlcksle met McCloud on a lonely
trail to warn him his life was In danger

tCHAPTER XIIIContinued
Miss Dunning wont you listen just

a moment Please dont run away
j McCloud was trying to come up with

her Wont you hear me a moment
I have suffered some little humiliation
today I should really rather be shot
up than have more put on me I am
a man and are a woman and it Is
already darki Isnt It for mo to see
you safely to the houso Wont you
at least pretend I can act as an escort
and let me go with you I should matte
a poor figure trying to catch you on
horseback

Dlcksle nodded naively With that
horseWith any horseI know that saId
McCloud keeping at her side

But I cant lot you ride back with
mo declared Dlcksle urging Jim and
looking directly at McCloud for the
ilrst time How could I explain

Let me explain I am famous for
explaining urged McCloud spurring
too

And will you tell me what I should
be doing while you wero explaining
she

askedPerhaps
getting ready a first aid

for the Injured-
I feel as It I ought to run away

declared Dlcksle since sho hod clearly
decided not to It will havo to bo a
compromise I suppose You must not
ride farther than the first gate and
let us take this trail Instead of tho
road Now make your horse go es
last as you can and Ill keep up

But McClouds horse though not a
wonder went too fast to suit his rider
who divided his efforts between check
Ing him and keeping up the conversa ¬

tion When McCloud dismounted to
open Dlcksles gate and stood in the
twilight with his hat In his hand and
his bridle over his arm ho was telling
a story about Marion Sinclair and
Dlckslo In the saddle tapping her

McCloud LalJHis Head Low and
Spurred His Horse

knee with her bridlerein was looking
down and past him as If tho light upon
his face were too bright Before she
would start away site made him re
mount and ho said goodby only after
halt a promise from her that she
would show him sometime a trail to
the top of Brldgers Peak with a view
of the Peace river on the cast and tho
whole Mission raugo and the park
country on tho north Then she rodo
away at an amazing run

McCloud galloped toward the pass
with one determination that he would
have a norse and a good one one that
could travel with Jim if it cost him
his salary lIe exulted as ho rode for
tho day had brought him curytMng
ht wished and humiliation had been

swallowed up In triumph It was near
ly dark when he reached tho crest bet-
ween the hills At this point the
southern grade of tho pass winds
sharply whence Its name tho Elbow
but from tho head of the pass tho
grade may bo commanded at Intervals
for half a mile Trotting down this
road with his head In a whirl of ex-

citement
¬

McCloud hoard the crack of
a rifle at tho same Instant he felt a
sharp slap at his hat Instinct works
on all bravo men very much alike
McCloud dropped forward In his sad ¬

die and seeking no explanation laid
his head low and spurred Bill Dan ¬

cings horso for life or death Tho
horse Quito amazed bolted and
swerved down tho grade like a snipe
with his rider crouching closo for a
second shot But no second shot
came and after another mile McCloud
ventured to take off his hat and put
his finger through tho holes In it
though be did not stop his horso to
mako the examination When they
reached tho open country tho horse
had settled into a fast long stride
that not only redeemed his reputation
but relieved his riders nerves

When McCloud entered his office Iti
was half past nino oclock and
first thing he did before turning on
tho lights was to draY the window
shades He examined the hat again
with sensations that wero new to him

fear resentment and a hearty
hatred of his enemies But all the
while tho picture of Dickslo remained
He thought of her nodding to him as
they parted in the saddle and her pic¬

taro blotted out all that had followed

CHAPTER XIV

At the Wickiup
Two nights later Whispering Smith

rodo into Medicine Bend Ive been
up around Williams Cache he said
answering McClouds greeting as he
entered tho upstairs office How goes
it t Ha was In his riding rig just as
he had come from a late supper

When ho asked for news McCloud

wtthLaUCft
added that ho had referred the matter
to Glover He told then of his un-
pleasant

¬

surprise when riding home
afterwardYes

assented Smith looking with
feverish interest at McClouds head
I heard about it

Thats odd for I havent said autiher
I heard up the country It is great

luck that ho missed you
Who missed me
The man that was after you
Tho bullet went through my hat
Let me see the hat

McCloud produced It It was a
heavy hroad brimmed Stetson with a
bullet hole cut cleanly through tho
front and the back of tho crown
Smith mado McCloud put tho hat on
and describe his position when the
shot was fired McCloud stood up
and Whispering Smith eyed him and
put

questionsWhat
you think of IU asked

McCloud when he had done
Smith leaned forward on tho table

and pushed McCIouds hat toward him
as If the incident wero closed There
Is no question In my mind and there
never has been but that Stetson puts
up the best hat worn on tho range

McCloud raised his eyebrows Why
thank you Your conclusion clears
things so After you speak a man
has nothing to do but guess

But by heaven George exclaimed
Smith speaking with unaccustomed
fervor Miss Dlcksio Dunning is a
hummer isnt she That child will
have tho whole range going in another
year To think of her standing up
and lashing her cousin In that way
when ho was browbeating a railroad
man I

Wbero did you hear about that
The whole Crawling Stono country

Is talking about It You never told
mo you had a misunderstanding with
Dlckslo Dunning at Marlons Loosen
upi

I will loosen up in tho way you do
What scared me most Gordon was
waiting for tho second shot Why
didnt ho fire again

Doubtless ho thought ho had you
the first time Any man big enough
to start after you is not used to shoot
Ing twice at 250 yards He probably
thought you wero falling out of the
saddle and It was dark I can account
for everything but your reaching tho
pass so lato How did you spend all
your time between tho ranch and tho
foothillsMcCloud

saw there was no escape
from telling of his meeting with Dick
sle Dunning of her warning and of
his ride to the gate with her Every
point brought a suppressed exclama
Uon from Whispering Smith So she
gave you your life ho mused Good
for her If you had got Into tho pass
on tlmo you could not have got away

the cards wero stacked for you Ho
overestimated you a little George
just a little Good men make mis
takes Tho sport of circumstances
that we arol Tho sport of circum
stances

Now tell me how you heard to

t r

much about It Gordon and whore
Through a friend but forget H
Do you know who shot at mot
YesI

I do too I think it was
tho fellow that shot so well with tho
rifle at tho barbecuewhat was his
name Ho was working for Sinclair
and perhaps is yet

You mean Seagrue tho Montana
cowboy No you are wrong Soagrue
is a man killer but a square one

How do you know
I will tell you sometimebut this

was not Soagrue
One of Dunning men was IU

Stormy Gorman 1
No npa very different sort

Stormy a windbag The man that
is after you Is in town at this minute
and ho has como to stay until ho
finishes his job

The dovlli Thats what makes
your eyes so bright Is It Do you
know him-

I
t

have seen him You may see him
yourself It you want to

Id like nothing better When t-

TonlghtIn 30 minutes Mc
Cloud closed his desk There was a
rap at tho door

That must be Kennedy said
Smith I havent seen him but I
sent him word for him to meet me
hero Tho door opened and Kennedy
entered the room

Sit down Farrell said Whisper-
Ing Smith easily Vo gates

Hows that
Wlo gohtesT Dont pretend you

cant make out my German He Is
trying to let on ho is not a Dutch-
man

¬

observed Whispering Smith to
McCloud You wouldnt believe it
but I can remember when Farrell
wore wooden shoes and lighted his
pipe with a candle He sleeps under
a feather bed yet Du Sang la In
town Farrell

Du Sang echoed the tall man
with mild interest as he picked up a
ruler and throwing his leg on the
edge of the table looked cheerful
How long haa Du Sang been in town

Visiting friends or doing business
He Is after your superintendent

Ho has been hero since four oclock I
reckon and Ive ridden a hard road to-
day to get in in time to talk it over
with him Want to go

Kennedy slapped his leg with tho
ruler I always want to go dont U

Farrell if you hadnt been a rail ¬

road man you would have mado a
great undertaker do you know that
Kennedy slapping his leg showed his
ivory tooth You have such an In-

stinct
¬

for funerals added Whispering

SmithNow
Mr Smith Well who aro

we waiting fort Im ready said
Kennedy taking out his revolver and
examining It

McCloud put on his now hat and
asked If bo should take a gun You
are really accompanying me as my
guest George explained Whispering
Smith reproachfully Wont It bo
fun to shove this man right under Du
Sangs nose and make him bat his
eyes ho added to Kennedy Well
put one In your pocket If you like
Georgo provided you kayo one that
will go off when sufficiently urged

McCloud opened the drawer of tho
table and took from it a revolver
Whispering Smith reached out his
hand for the gun examined it and
banded It back

You dont like It
Smith smiled a sickly approbation

A fortyfive gun with a thirtyeight
bore Georgo A little light for shock-
S little light A bullet Is intended to
knock a man down not necessarily to
kill him but if possible to keep him
from killing you Never mind we all
have our fads Como cal

At the foot of the stairs Whispering
Smith stopped Now I dont know
where wo shall find this man but well
try tho Threo Horses As they
started down tho street McCloud took
tho Insider of tho sidewalk but Smith
dropped behind and brought McCloud
into tho middle They failed to find
Du Sang at the Threo Horses and
leaving started to round up the street
They visited many places but each
was entered In the same way Ken ¬

nedy sauntered In first and moved
slowly ahead Ho was to step asldo
only In case ho saw Du Sang Mc ¬

Cloud In every instance followed him
with Whispering Smith just behind
amiably surprised They spent an
hour In and out of tho Front street re¬

sorts but their search was fruitless
You are sure he is in town asked

Kennedy The three men stood de-
liberating In the shadow of a side

streetSure answered Whispering
Smith Of course If ho turns tho
trick ho wants to get away quietly Ho
Is lying low Who Is that Farrell
A man passing out of tho shadow of a
shade tree was crossing Fort street
100 feet away

It looks like our party whispered
Kennedy No stop a bUS They
drow back into the shadow That Is
Du Sang said Kennedy I know his
hobble

CHAPTER XV

A Test
Du Sang had the sidewise gait of a

wolf and crossed the street with tho
choppy walk of the man out of a-

long saddle Being both uncertain and
quick ho was a man to slip a trail
easily Ho traveled around the block
and disappeared among the many open
doors that blazed along Hill street
Less alert trailers than tho two be-

hind him would have been at fault
but when he entered the place u was

looking for Kennedy was sO close
that Du Sang could havo spoken to
him had he turned around

Kennedy passed directly ahead A
moment later Whispering Smith put
his head Inside tho door of thejoint
Du Sang had entered withdrew it
and rejoining his companions spoke
in an undertone A negro dive hos
lying low Now wo will keep our reg-
ular order Its a half basoment with
a bar on the left crap games at tho
table behind the screen on tho right
Kennedy will you tako the rear end of
tho bar It covers tho whole room
and tho back door George pass in
ahead of me and step just to tho loft
of the slot machine youve got the
front door thero and everything be
Bind tho screen and I can get closo to
Du Sang Look for a thinnish yellow
faced man with a brown hat and a
brown shirtand pink oycs shoot ¬

ing craps under this window Ill shoot
craps with him Is your heart pump
lag George Never mind this ls
easyt Farrell youre flrsy

Tho dive badly lighted and venti ¬

lated was counted tough among tough
places White men and colored mixed
before tho bar and about tho tables
When Smith stepped around the
screen and into the flare of tho hang ¬

ing lamps Du Sang stood In the small
corner below tho screened street win
dow McCloud though vitally Inter-
ested in looking at tho man that had
como to town to kill him felt his at ¬

tendon continually wandering back
to Whispering Smith Tho clatter of
tho rolling dtco tho guttural jargon
of tho negro gamblers tho drift of
men to and from the bar and the
clouds of tobacco smoko made a hazy
background for the stoopshouldered
man with his gray hat and shabby
coat dustcovered and travelstained
Industriously licking tho broken wrap
per of a cheap cigar and rolling it
fondly under his forefinger ho was
making his way unostentatiously to-
ward Du Sang Thirtyodd men wore
in tho saloon but only two knew what
tho storm center moving slowly
across the room might develop Ken-
nedy seeing everything and talking
pleasantly with ono ot tho barkeepers
his closeset teeth gleaming 20 feet
away stood at tho end of tho bar slid-
Ing an empty glass between his hands
Whispering Smith pushed past the on ¬

lookers to get to tho end of tho table
where Du Sang was shooting Ho
made no effort to attract Du Sangs
attention and when tho latter looked
up he could have pulled the gray hat
from the head of the man whoso
brown eyes were mildly fixed on Du
Sangs dice they wero lying just In
front of Smith Looking indifferently
at the intruder Du Sang reached for
the dlco just ahead of his right hand
Whispering Smiths right hand thb
fingertips extended on the table
rested In front of them It might havo
boen through accident or It might
havo been through design In his left
hand Smith held tho broken cigar and
without looking at Du Sang ho passed
tho wrapper again over the Up of his
tongue and slowly across his lips

Du Sang now looked sharply at him
and Smith looked at his cigar Others
were playing around tho semicircular
tableit might mean nothing Du
Sang walled Smith lifted his right
hand from tho tablo and felt in his
waistcoat for a match Du Sang how
ever made no effort to tako up the
dice Ho watched Whispering Smith
scratch c match on tho tablo and
either because it failed to light or
through design It was scratched the
second time on tho table marking a
cross between the two dice

Tho meanest negro in the joint
would not have stood that yet Du
Sang hesitated Whispering Smith
mildly surprised looked up Hello
Pcarllno You shooting bore t Ho
pushed tho dlco back toward tho out ¬

law Shoot again
Du Sang scowling snapped tho

dice and throw badly
Up jump the devil Is It Shoot

again And pushing back the dice
Smith moved closer to Du Sang The
two men touched arms Du Sang
threatened In a way wholly new to
him waited like a snako braved by a
mysterious enemy Iris eyes blinked
like a badgers Ho caught up tho
dice and throw Is that the best you
can dot arifcd Smith See hero
Ho took up the dice Shoot with me I

Smith threw the dlco up tho table to-
ward Du Sang Once he throw craps
but reaching directly in front of Du
Sang ho picked tho dlco up and threw
eleven Shoot with me Du Sang

Whats your game snapped Du
Sang with an oath

What do you caro If Ivo got the
coin Ill throw you for UO gold
piecesDu

Bangs eyes glittered Unable to
understand tho reason for the affront
he stood like a cat waiting to spring

This is my game he snarled
Then play It
Look here what do you want he

demanded angrilygumoyouvo
Du Sang With his right hand bo
snapped the dice ender Du Sanga nose
and looked squarely Into his eyes
Got any Sugar Buttes money
Du Sang for an Instant looked keen ¬

ly back his eyes contracted In that
time to a more narrow silt then sud ¬

den as thought ho sprang back into
tho corner Kennedy directly across
tho table watched the lightning llkn
move For the first time tho crap
dealer looked impatiently up

It was a showdown No ono watch-
Ing the two men under tho window
breathed for a moment Whispering

I

ISmithhalfclosed eyes You cant shoot I

craps ho said coldly What can
you shoot Pcarllno You cant stop
a man on horseback

Du Sang know ho must try for a
quick kill or mako a retreat Ho
took in tho field at a glance Ken ¬

nedys teeth gleamed only ton feet
away and with his right hand half
under his coat lapel ho toyed with his
watch chaln McCloud had moved In
from the slot machine and stood at
tho point of tho table looking at Du
Sang and laughing at him Whisper
ing Smith throw off all pretense
Take your hand away from your gun

you alblnol Ill blow your head off
lefthanded if you pull Will you get
out of this town tonight If you cant
drop a man in tho saddle at 250 yards
what do you think youd look like aft-
er

¬

a break with me Go back to the
whelp that hired you and tell him
when he wants a friend of mine to
send a man that can shoot If you are
within 20 miles of Medicine head at
daylight Ill rope you like a fat cow
and drag you down Front street

Du Sang with burning eyes shrank
narrower and smaller Into his corner
ready to shoot It ho had to but
not liking the chances No man in
Williams Cacho could pull or shoot
with Du Sang but no man in tho
mountains had over drawn successful-
ly against tho man that faced him

Whispering Smith saw that ho would
not draw Ho taunted him again In
low tones and backing away spoke
laughingly to McCloud While Ken
nedy covered tho corner Smith backed
to tho door and waited for the two to
Join him They halted a moment at
the door then they backed slowly up
tho steps and out Into tho street

Thero was no talk till they reached
tho Wickiup office Now will some
of you tell mo who Du Sang Is1 asked
McCloud after Kennedy and Whisper ¬

ing Smith with banter and laughing
had gono over tho scene

Kennedy picked up tho ruler Tho
wickedest cruelest man In the bunch

and tho best shot
Where is your hat George tho ono

he put tho bullet through asked
Whispering Smith limp in tho big
chair Burn it up he thinks ho
missed you Burn it up now Never
lot him find out what a close call you
had Du Sang Yes ho Is cold ¬

blooded as a wildcat and cruel as a
soft bullet Du Sang would shoot a
dying man George just to keep him
squirming In tho dirt Did you over
see such eyes in a human being sot
like that and blinking so in tho light
Its bad enough to watch a man when
you can see lilt eyes Heros hoping
were done with hlmSI

CHAPTER XVI

New Plans
Callahan crushed tho tobacco under

his thumb in tho palm of his right
hand So I am sorry to add he
concluded to McCloud that you aro
now out of a job Tho two men
wero facing each other across the
tablo in McClouds office Personally
I am not sorry to say It either added
Callahan slowly filling tho Uiwl of his11IpIMe Cloud said nothing to tho point
as thero seemed to be nothing to say
until ho had heard more I never
know before that you were left
handed ho returned evasively

Its a lucky thing because It wont
do for a freighttraffic man nowadays
to let his right hand know what his
left hand does observed Callahan
feeling for a match I am the only

mont but tho man that handles tho re-
bates Jlmmlo Black Is cross oyed
Bucks offered io send him to Chicago
to havo Bryson straighten hit eyes
but Jlmmlo thinks It Is better to have
them as they aro for tho present so ho
can look at a thing In two different
waysono for tho Interstate com
morco commission and ono for him ¬

self You havent heard then con-

tinued
¬

Callahan returning to his rid
dlo about McCIouds job Why Lance
Dunning has gone Into tho United
States court and got an injunction
against us on the Crawling Stono line

tied us up tighter than zero No
moro construction there for a year
at least Dunning comes in for him
self and for a cousin who Is his
ward and three or four little ranchers t
havo flied blllsso its up to tho
ycfs for SO per cent of the gatelawIcclpfs and peace Personally Im
of it It gives you a chanco to lookv 1

after this operating for a year your-
self Wo aro going to bo swamped i
with freight traffic this year and I
want It moved through tho mountains
like checkers for tho next six months
You know what I mean George

To McCloud the news came In spite
of himself at a blow Tho results he
had attained In building through thenamaITho splendid showing of the winter
construction on which ho had de-
pended to enable him to finish the
whole work within the year was by
this news brought to naught Those
of the railroad men who said ho could
not deliver a completed lino within
Uio year could never bo answered now
And there was some slight bitterness
In tho reflection that the very stum
Mingblock to hold him back to rob
him of his chanco for a reputation
with men like Glover and Bucks
should bo tho lands of Dlckslo Dun
ping

Ho made no complaint On tho dl
vision ho took hold with now cn
orgy and bent his faculties on the op
orating problems At Marlons ha
saw Dlckslo at Intervals and only to
fall moro hopelessly under her spell
each time Sho could bo serious and
she could be volatile and she could be
something between which ho could
rover qulto mako outSho could be
serious with him when ho was serious
and totally Irresponsible the next min tt
uto with Marlon On the other hand
when McCloud attempted to be fllp
pant Dlcksle could bo confusingly
grave Onco when h 9 was bantering
with her at Marlons she tried to say
something about her regret that com iJ
pllcatlons over the right ot way w1llghtas It ho wero a cavalier Dlcksle didt P
not like It but it was onl that hey
was afraid sho would realize ho was almero railroad superintendent with r
hope of a record for promotion Quito
blasted And as If this obutaclo to a
greater reputation wero not inoutn a
wilier tinordy threatened In tho spring
to leave only shreds and patches of
what ho had already earned

TO BE CONTINUED

Quite a Difference
How daro you exclaims the

angry composer to his critic How
dare you sir characterize my muslo
as you havo

I dont understand ycu demurs tho
critic v

You said that my rhapsody lm
promptu was a bum tune

Bum tune Oh my good friend I
I said no such thing I said It was a viz igrant melodyJudge

e
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